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chicanery that envelops him, and hopes for a turn in the commercial tide.
When he gets fever he takes quinine, and when he feels dull or depressed he hunts up his kind. If he can, he gets away for the hot weather, and if he can't, he sees it through cheerfully.
His chief aim and object is to do as well as he can, and keep clear of the little cemetery of white, crossless tombs that gleam forlornly in the desert beyond the northeastern outskirts of the town.